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ORDINARY PRUDENCE. 


‘SO YOU BOTH LOVE HER, AND HAVE QUARRELED. SHALL YOU FIGHT WITH PISTOLS OR 


LETTERS ?” 
‘* PISTOLS—LETTERS ARE TOO DANGEROUS,” 








-LIFE-: 








WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 


AND OF BUT 


ONE GRADE—THAT OF STERLING it FINE; 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 


FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 
AND THE QUESTION 








Solid Silver 


Smee y- 





“ig IT SILVER OR 18 IT PLATED?” 
. 18 NEVER RAISED 

M CONCERNING A GIFT 
BEARING OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 
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IHOLCANDERS 


Bosten: 
202 Boylston Street. 


We are now prepared to show our customers the New Models of 


Ladies’ Costumes 
w Dinner Gowns 


Together with all the newest fabrics and trimmings for taking 
orders. 
We have now on exhibition our Autumn Importation of 


LADIES’ MANTLES AND CAPES, WALKING 
AND DRIVING COATS, 





FALL AND WINTER 


CARRIAGES. 


Messrs. Brewster invite inspection of their stock 
of Fall and Winter Carriages in all the fashionable 
varieties, now on view at their warerooms. 


Broadway, 47th to 48th St. 


BREWSTER & CO. 


(JF BROOME ST.) 





Stern 
Bros| 


are now exhibiting 


Additional Shipments of 
Ladies’ 


Costumes & 
Gowns 


comprising the latest models 
from the leading European Modiste 





And direct special attention 
to their facilities for 


Making to Orde 


Walking, Carriage, 
Reception, Visiting & 
Evening Costumes 


at the shorteSt noti 
and at very 


Attractive Price 


West 23d St 
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RsVGH TON 
‘* HERE’S YOUR ROBE.” 
‘*BuT, MY DEAH FELLAH, I COULDN’T YE KNOW, WEAR A READY-MADE ROBE!” 
THE REASON. 


“6 RINK to me only with thine eyes, 


And I will pledge with mine ;” 
For I would have to pledge my watch, 
If you should ask for wine. 


DITOR: I can’t find Wanamaker’s ad- 
vertisement in the paper this morning. 
ASSISTANT: It isn’t there. 
EDITOR: Why not? 
ASSISTANT: I wrote that he was a “ pro- 
fessing”’ Christian, and the types made it 
read “ professional.” 


LBRIDGE T. GERRY is about to or- 
ganize a society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to District Telegraph Boys. 





IN SEARCH OF A SCALP. 

Big Sister: CALLED YOU A 
SASSY THING, AN’ SAID HE’D 
KNOCK YER HEAD OFF, DID HE? 
LET ME HEAR HIM SAY SO now / 





BOUT the razor-backed, fast-running 
hogs lately touched on in LIFE another 
story comes to us from Hanover County in 
Virginia. It was there that one of the new 
settlers, used to the ponderous and slow-step- 
ping Berkshire and Poland porkers of Penn- 
sylvania, was seriously enjoining on one of 
the “ poor-white ” natives the folly of trying 
to lay meat on the bones of the razor-backed 
hogs that wandered at will in the fenceless 
region. 

The native heard him through patiently, 
and then answered : 

“That’s all you know ’bout it, stranger. 
But when you’s lived here as long as I is 
you'll know that ’taint wuth while to have no 
hawg ’round here that can’t out-run a nigger.” 
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ry ) EW YORK is paying a good deal of 
qe attention this week to ‘Christopher 
Columbus, but not more than in the opinion 
of the best judges, his services merit. 
It has taken the world a long time to 
appreciate what Columbus did, and 
full credit is not yet given him in all 
the countries which his exploits have 
affected. In China he is still regarded 
as an upstart person who couldn’t let 
well enough alone, and it is suspected 
that in parts of Great Britain the 
_opinion is held that his usefulness to 
“> mankind has been very greatly over- 
rated, and that the continent which he 
ran against is of much less consequence 
than is commonly supposed. 

We Americans of course are in- 
clined to take an optimistic view of him, but even we our- 
selves have been slow to give him full credit. Even a little 
century ago we had our doubts about whether the new 
world was going to be much of a world after all. But the 
doubts have shifted since then, and instead of wondering at 
the uneasy Genoese for leaving the comforts of home for 
such a wild-goose chase as he undertook, we are inclined to 
find fault with him for inadequate appreciation of a good 
thing when he saw it, and to think a little less of his taste 
and foresight, because when he had found his new world, he 
didn’t choose to settle in it, instead of going back to penury 


and imprisonment in that dreary old Europe. 
* * * 


HEN we consider that but for Columbus’s zeal, and 
Queen Isabella’s money, we might have still been 

running about in the woods in breech-clouts and red paint, of 
course we do well to make much of him, and to spend time 
and money in commemorating his enterprise. It is true that 
he had help in making us what we are, and that we would 
hardly have developed as we have without the co-operation of 
the Stuarts, and Oliver Cromwell and Napoleon, and of 








- LIFE: 


Washington, Hamilton, Jefferson, Franklin, Jackson, Lincoln 
and Tammany Hall. But once in a century we can surely 
afford to pass over all the assistant artificers of the American 
civilization, and exalt the prime mover in the job. 

* 


* 


* 

I F there were any lack of 
general reasons’ for 
such action we could justify 
it on the particular ground 
that the more attention we 
pay to Columbus this month, the 
_ harder it will be to turn the country 
“” upside down with politics. With a 
great celebration in New York and another close after it in 
Chicago, there is a bright prospect that the country will reach 
election day in a saner frame of mind that it has carried to 
the polls at any Presidential Election within the last fifty years. 
Every voter has had ample opportunity to know all about 
both candidates, and the policies, political and economic, that 
they respectively represent. If there was never so little stump 
oratory as this year, it may safely be affirmed that there never 
was so little need of it; if the presidential frenzy of the news- 
papers vents itself in the feeblest spasms this generation has 
known, it is because it is an off year for frenzy, and hard 
sense and quiet organization will have to do the work. There 
never has been such a general and delightful impression that 
the average voter knew what he was about, and that it would 
be time thrown away to try to stampede him with “ scare- 
heads” and invocations of calamity. Even the cry of 
“ British gold!” has hardly been raised above a whisper yet, 
and the grinding of the Southern outrage mill is soft and low. 
Doubtless the venal voter will require the usual amount of 
attention, but his business is always best done in whispers, 

and whatever noise it makes comes after election. 





* * * 


HE harvest is past, and the summer 
is permanently over, and the cheer- 

ful yawp of the under-graduate is heard 
again in the land. Heaven be kind to 
the under-graduate. When 
the leaves come tumbling 
down, and we are mindful of 
our vanished youth and the 
blasted status of our early 
promise, if it were not for 
the under-graduate we might 
be sad. But about him there 
is a perennial cheerfulness, 
and as he mostly stands on the 
seat and hollers, it is impossible 
to overlook him, or to miss sharing 
some of his fun. There will be awful stories about him 
presently—of how idle he is, how extravagant, how dissipated, 
and how prone to shun his books and smash his anatomy 
playing football. Never mind! It is eternally consoling to 
see him picking away with so much ardor at that recurring 
chestnut called life, and pricking his eager fingers on the burr. 
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A SATISFACTORY EXPLANATION. 


F I did not wear a theatre hat, 
What earthly use would it be? 
If it were not high and wide and that, 
Why the man behind could see. 


2 


TARAS 


If I did not move my head and talk 
And laugh aloud in glee, 

And come in late with a swagger walk, 
The man could both hear and see, 


Dear me! If 1 did not act this way, 
And he could hear and see ; 
He’d get his money’s worth of the play 
And he wouldn’t notice me. 
Jenny Dunbar Hall. 
HE KNEW SHE SUFFERED. 
Y wife is very sick, Doctor.” 
BEFORE A PAINTING. “Is she suffering much ?” 
Criticus (looking at a picture of the impressionist school): IF THAT’S HIGH ART, “Suffering? Well, I should say so. Why, 
THEN I’m AN IDIOT. she has such a bad cold she can’t talk.” 
Cynicus ; WELL, THAT zs HIGH ART. 





46 














BEYOND EVEN A BISHOP’S POWER. 





** 1 T is a funny thing, Jones, that we never speak of our poor relations be- HE: So the Bishop has made Cholly 
hind their backs.” Dudekin and Mabel man and wife ? 
“We don’t have to. The poor are always with us.” HE: Well, Mabel is certainly Mrs. Dude- 





kin, but I see no change in Cholly. 
HE: Why do men always want to go out and “see a man” between the SS ee 

acts at the theatre ? THE QUESTION. 
HE: I suppose they get tired looking at hats. *¢7 KEY you should get married right away 
— quick.” 

“ Vat for, father?” 

“Vat for? Why ohf your peezniss gets 
bad who haf you to make over your property 
to?” 








ATIENT: Doctor, how is society as 
you have found it ? 
Dr. HIGHBILL: Bilious—very bilious. 
USINESS OPPORTUNITY.—The 
chance of a life-time for the right man 
with capital. Apply by letter to Metropolitan 
Opera House, New York. Chicago papers 
please copy.—Adv. 

















Girl (with astonishing rapidity): BURGLARS IS BROKE INTO THE HOUSE, TWO 
ON ’EM; THEY’RE THERE NOW; OUR KITCHEN CHIMNEY’S AFIRE, AN’ WE AIN’T GOT 
NO WATER IN OUR WELL; FATHER’S AWAY, AN’ MOTHER SENT ME OUT AN’ TOLE Ch —_ 
ME TO BRING HOME THE FIRST MAN I MET, SO PLEASE COME HOME WITH ME, ae 
QUICK ! MISS LEADING. 























FICTION AS INFLUENCED BY THE VESTIBULE LIMITED. 


— very pleasing American fiction has been published in the attractive volumes 

of ‘‘Appleton’s Summer Series”—each one a novelette of about fifty thousand 
words, which is a good length for combining the rapidity and directness of the American 
short story with some of the elaboration of details and local color which is a test of 
the artist's breadth and thoroughness. Bret Harte isa master of this kind of story, 
and his influence upon its general characteristics has been considerable. For one 
thing, he has habituated readers to setting their emotions travelling along a road of 
this length, with the expectation that they shall come to a stop at the usual limit. 

The three-volume habit never has been really acclimated here. Mudie, it is said, 
is responsible for that habit in England. Inthiscountry it is probable that the average 
length of a railway journey has had most to do with settling a good commercial length 
for novels. It will be a nice problem for a social philosopher to estimate the probable 
effect of Vestibule Limited trains upon our fiction, and to plot a chart showing the 
mathematical relations between the diameter of driving wheels and the length of a 


popular novel. 
* * * 


a the Appleton series, many phases of American life are represented. Hamlin 

Garland writes of the Dakota prairies in ‘‘A Little Norsk.” Whether his pictures 
are true or false, only those who have lived there can say; but there can be no doubt 
of their vividness. He has that power (which no amount of work will wholly give to 
any man) of calling up a picture in the reader's mind by a word or sentence. The 
effect of such writing is in a measure physical—and has to do with sensory nerves. 
Mr. Garland is an avowed realist, but his story has inherited a great many traditions 
from the romanticists. What nobody but Mr. Garland could give it is the atmosphere 
of the Dakota prairie—its awful desolateness in winter, and its expansive beauty in 
summer. 

From this there is a great change of scene to John Seymour Wood’s ‘‘ Gramercy 
Park ”—a very modern tale of New York. The opening chapters are a charming love 
story, which evolves through matrimony into a novel with a purpose—the burden of it 
being that the present social system which sends the wife to the country and leaves the 
husband in town is responsible for much discord and unhappiness. On the other hand, 
there are bachelors who will assert in a quiet club corner that ‘‘the annual divorce” 
robs matrimony of some of its terrors. 

An ingenious story with a plot that can't be guessed in the second chapter is ‘‘A 
Tale of Twenty-five Hours,” by Brander Matthews and George H. Jessop. Both 
writers see things with the eyes of playwrights; as a result, the story ‘‘ moves,’”’ which 
is a great thing in a time when the province of thestory is, for most writers, to represent 
the unreasonable moods of immature minds. 

Miss Jeanie Drake has done a new thing in ‘‘In Old St. Stephen’s”—she has 
restored in fiction the stately life of a South Carolina plantation in the early days of 
this century. She has done it very humanly, so that the men and women of those 
days are seen to have foibles and feelings very like ourown. There is an atmosphere 
of refinement about it all which gives to the people in the story the air of gentle 
folk who do not think it a part of Southern breeding to ‘‘swagger” through 
the play, as some Southern gentlemen of fiction are wont to do. 

Droch. 


NEW BOOKS. 


Fram TO LOOK UPON. By Mary Belle Freeley. Chicago: Morrill, Higgins and 
Company. 


Adventures of a Blockade Runner. By William Watson. New York: Macmillan and 
Company. 
The Song of America and Columbus. By Kinahan Cornwallis. New York: The 
Daily Investigator. 
. How Men Make Love and Get Married. By D.R. McAnally, Jr. Chicago: Laird and 
ee. 
Mr. Fortner’s Marital Claims and Other Stories. By Richard Malcol 
New York: D. Appleton and Company. J en 
Joe Kerr's Jests, Jingles and Jottings. By William Melville Kerr. New York: George 
M. Allen and Company. 
South Sea Idyls, By Charles Warren Stoddard. New York: Charles Scribner's Sons, 


CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 


OVE comes like a summer sigh—” 

So sang the poet in days gone by ; 
Had he courted a frigid Boston maid, 

That simile wouldn’t have entered his head. 


66 














ONE TURN TOO MANY. 
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THE INQUISITION AWAY BEHIND. 


R. REICHERT, of the University of Pennsyl- 
vania, has made some valuable discoveries. This 
kindly gentleman has learned by experiments on dogs 
that by cutting the spinal cord and applying electricity 
to the ends of the naked vagi nerves he can produce at 
will jerkings of the hind legs, twitching, and similar 
amusing results. Those readers who have ever had a 
nerve touched can perhaps imagine in a mild degree 
the sensations of the victim. 

This ornament to the University of Pennsylvania has 
also found that by cutting a hole in a dog’s throat, and 
injecting air with a bellows the victim displays a variety 
of convulsions, paroxysms, fibrillary twitchings, etc., 
that must be rare sport for the operator. There were 
39 of these experiments. 

What had the dogs done that they should end their 
days in such inexpressible and prolonged agonies ? 
Who is, or ever will be, any better for it? The 





The Groom (very wealthy): WHY DID YOU MARRY AN ORDINARY CHAP 
LIKE ME? 

The Bride: 1 HAVEN’T THE SLIGHTEST IDEA; MAMMA MANAGED THE 
WHOLE AFFAIR. 








University of Pennsylvania might spend some of its leisure time 
in ascertaining how this sort of thing is regarded by civilizec. 
Americans. 





THE SAME, EVERY TIME. 


UTTER: Ah, Miss Pinkerly, you can’t imagine the tempta- 
tions that a young man has in a large city. Take drinking, 
for instance. When your best friend comes up, slaps you on the 
back, and says: “Old man, what'll you have?” I tell you it’s 
hard to resist. No less than seven fellows have asked me that 
question to-day. 
MISS PINKERLY (admiringly): And I can vouch for it, Mr. 
Tutter, that your answer was always the same. 
TUTTER (emphatically): \t was. 





THE Cucumber fights best when it’s down. 
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THE QUEEN’S VISIT TO WALES. 


As the royal train crossed the border Anthony Dhulish, D. D. After 
at Glywp-an-Tremddoc and stopped at breakfast Her Majesty drives a 
~~ Caergonwg, the girls of the Tregargon spirited Electioneer colt to the post- 
orphanage, attired in white muslin office for her mail, very often tell- 
dresses and goloshes, presented Her ing the post-master whatshe thinks 
F Majesty with a bouquet of dandelions of him if he happens to have no 
| pre A = and sang nth _ 9 ——— ss — “ood - Majest 
Ait the conclusion of the anthem, r ter luncheon er ajesty 
ar Ganees a a David Kidwelly, of Dolgwlly, the Lord takesa nap. The doors and win- 
TLEMAN WHO SAVED HER High Beadle of North Wales, clad in dows are carefully plugged with 
LIFE AT SWLLNPT. his official robes, with sword and spurs, cotton so that the royal slumbers 
started to deliver an address, but re- shall not be disturbed, and to keep 
ceived the royal command to shut up, and the train moved on to _ the neighbors from complaining to 
Llywellyffraw. Here a touching incident occurred. Her Majesty the Board of Health about the 
alighted from the royal saloon and started to walk two miles royalsnoring. During the evening 
cross-lots to view the cascade at Liwllnpt. As she was climbing two maids read Lire aloud to Her 
a barbed-wire fence, her crown fell off, and in attempting to Majesty, and after an hour ortwoof 
catch it she lost her balance and would have fallen if she had not —— straights barred, Her 
been caught by Morganaeron, of Usk. On her return to the train, ajesty retires. Out of deference 
Her Majesty presented her preserver with a solid steel pen, of to her Welsh subjects Her Majesty Aoorrawm 
which our artist had made a faithful and graphic drawing. eats nothing but Welsh rarebits. : 
THE QUEEN'S VISIT TO WALES.— 
MAP OF WALES. 


During her visit Her Majes- 
ty has become greatly inter- 
ested in the copper-mining 
industries of ales, and 
in her walks about has 
picked up numerous speci- 
mens of refuse ore. These 
she will have mounted as 
scarfpins and brooches to 
be used for wedding gifts 
and rewards of valor. She 
has also been pleased to 
manifest her interest in 
local commerce by purchas- 
ing a pair of white cotton 
hose from a leading firm in 
the haberdashery line. 

Her Majesty has paid con- 
siderable attention to field 
sports during her stay and 
is becoming quite an expert 
player at mumbletypeg. She 
laughs as heartily as anyone 
when she has to remove her 
crown and get down on her 
face and pay the usual pen- 
alty. She is also very fond 
of jack-stones, and on rainy 
days spends hours on the 
back piazza playing this in- 
teresting game with the 
maids of honor at sixpence 

As the train moved into Merthyr Tyffgwllin the acorner. She usually pays when she loses. 
Cairnaergon Yeomanry Band played the national The climate of Wales seems to agree with Her 
anthem, and Her Majesty alighted amid a storm of Majesty. She is gaining in weight and her last 
lusty British cheers. She entered the Mayor’s 
coach, drawn by four milk-white Shetlands, and the 
procession moved towards Guildhall. The royal 
equipage was preceded by Amity Lodge, No. 36, 
F. A. A. M., and Minerva Hook and Ladder Co., 
No. 2. It was followed by the Butchers’ Benevo- 
lent and Protective Association, and the Eleventh 
Ward Gentlemen’s Sons’ Chowder Club. 

At Guildhall the Mayor presented an address 
which Her Majesty graciously accepted and put in 
her pocket to read or build a fire with on some 
future occasion. Her Majesty then proceeded to 
lay five corner stones in different parts of the city, 
and turned over several spadefuls of earth to mark 
the beginning of the work on the Jones Street 
Trolley Road. 

After these ceremonies Her Majesty was escorted 
to Glwifwddys Castle, where she will remain for a 
fortnight. er life there is delightfully simple and 

: unconventional. Each morning before breakfast 

m1 ee ee os goes for a stroll of ten or twelve miles through 
ar the mountains, escorted alternately by the 11th 
Seeeardiie daaaiae now. Welsh Fusiliers, under command of Col. the Hon. 


ED TO HIM AS THE TRAIN Sir Andrew Trivgwylln, K. C. B., and the 81st rue queen's visIT TO WALES.—CARRIAGE IN WHICH HER 
WENT BY. Royal Horse Marines, under command of Lt.-Col. MAJESTY DRIVES TO THE VILLAGE FO HER LETTERS. 


THE QUEEN'S VISIT TO WALES.—THE SUBURBS OF GLYWPP-AP-BLNKPBTWY. THE DOTTED LINES SHOW A HASTY 
WALK TAKEN BY HER MAJESTY BEFORE BREAKFAST. 
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THE QUEEN'S VISIT TO WALES.—VIEW OF MOUNT BWSTTFLW AFTER HER MAJESTY'S ASCENT. DOTTED LINES SHOW 
OUTLINE OF MOUNTAIN BEFORE THE QUEEN’S VISIT. 


summer’s gowns have had 
to be let out several inches 
around the waist and back 
of the shoulder. With the 
exception of a slight in- 
disposition caused by an 
unfortunate combination 
of broiled lobster and 
buttermilk, she has en- 
joyed the best of health. 

er Majesty is also tak- 
ing lessons in goat-milk- 
ing. Mr. Felix P. Hennes- 
sey of Harlem, N.Y., is her 
instructor and assures us 
that Her Majesty is an apt 
pupil. She visits the goat 
dairy each morning, and, 
bar the fact that one ab- 
sent-minded goat ate the 
back-breadth out of the 
royal mantle when Her 
Majesty happened to be 
looking the other way, her 
experience has been pleas- 
ing and profitable. 








HURT HIM. 
HE played for him until he said 
It really made him soar ; 
And now he wonders why it is 
She speaks to him no more. 


DANGERS OF KISSING. 


HE: I think the forehead the 
safest place for a young gen- 
tleman to kiss a young lady. 

HE: I’m not so sure of it. The 
last time I attempted to kiss a 
young lady’s forehead I got a bang 
in my mouth. 


SHARING: HIS LOADS. 


" OES she share her hus- 
band’s burdens ?” 
“Yes. Jack’s loads are her chief 
trial.” 


ROTTER: Did you hear what 
Henry James said about 
American humor ? 

BARLOW: No; but I'll bet it 
wasn’t as true as what American 
humor has had to say about Henry 
James, 


R. SQUYLLES: Why don’t 
you order that Mrs. Fayling 
to go to California? She could 
afford to go. 
Dr. PYLLES: Yes; but I couldn’t 
afford to let her go. 


HE race for wealth.— The 
Hebrew. 











‘*IT THINK YOU ARE ONE IN A THOUSAND.” 
‘“May I HOPE, THEN?” 


‘*No. FOR YOU ARE NOT ONE IN’ FOUR HUNDRED.” 
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LIFE’S TICKET. 


FOR PRESIDENT, FoR VICE-PRESIDENT, 
WARD MCALLISTER, ALBERT E. WETTIN, 
Of New York and Newport. Of Wales. 


CAMPAIGN NOTES. 


WE now estimate that our candidates will have at least 603 votes in 

the Electoral College. Both the Democratic and Republican 
national committees have practically given up the contest and are only 
keeping their headquarters open for the purpose of giving employment 
to a few broken down politicians who would otherwise be compelled to 
go to the poor- house. 


(ne FRANCIS TRAIN has come out flat-footed in favor of 
our ticket, and is making arrangements to stump the Chinese 
wards of San Francisco in its behalf. 


Or more we are compelled to deny the absurd story, that the head 

of our ticket puts snuff on his icecream. This report, together 
with a number of others that reflect on his integrity, are the vain inven- 
tions of the hireling crew paid by English manufacturers to frame 
slanders against one of the purest and noblest gentlemen that the light 
of day ever shone upon. 


HE No Rent and Three Cent Beer Association of Hester Street 

have passed resolutions endorsing our ticket and pledging to its 

support the votes of such of its members as may be out of the peniten- 
tiary on Etection day. 


UR candidates have pronounced themselves in unmistakable terms 

on the subject of woman's suffrage. They are both in favor of 

giving the franchise to every woman who can prove that she never wore 
a theatre hat or chewed gum in church. 


UBSCRIPTIONS to the campaign fund come pouring in. Money 
thus received will not be used for the purchase of votes except in 
extremely doubtful districts. It will be used mainly to provide at our 
office cigars and champagne for visiting statesmen. Every dollar will 
be placed where it will do the most good, and friends of the ticket need 
not hesitate to subscribe freely. 


HE conductor of Fifth avenue stage number 826 took a straw on 
the five o'clock up trip last Wednesday. He sends us the result, 
which is as follows: Cleveland, 4, Harrison, 1, Weaver, 244, McAllis- 
ter, 932. The half vote, he explains, was cast by a dude who was too 
languid to cast a full one. 


A. B. You need not be nervous about the Tammany vote. 
They are doing a good deal of talking for Cleveland, but they'll 
vote all right. The bosses have been properly seen. 


HE Weehawken Barbers’ Protective Union, having learned that 
our candidates are in favor of a reduced tariff on Sea Foam, 
have declared in favor of McAllister and Wettin. 
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OCTOBER 12, 1492. 
COLUMBUS DISCOVERS AMERICA. 








HE rumor that Archie Sawdust, the well-known wholesale dealer 
in green-goods, will be appointed Secretary of the Treasury in 
case of the election of our ticket, we have not been able to verify. Mr. 
Sawdust is very popular in the country districts, and we have no doubt 
the appointment would give great satisfaction. 
iS faee statement appearing in one of our corrupt contemporaries to 
the effect that the only reason LIFE supports McAllister and 
Wettin is because its editor is slated for the English Mission we 
emphatically deny. Our motives are of the most purely patriotic 
nature, and we would accept nothing short of a cabinet position. 

















aoa ee 
‘*Pa, WHO WAS THE OLD WOMAN WHO LIVED IN A SHOE?” 
‘‘SHE WAS ORIGINALLY A NEW YORK GIRL WHO MARRIED A 
CHICAGO SHOEMAKER, AND WAS LEFT A WIDOW WITHOUT A 
HOME.” 
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LEFT TO THE SPOOKS. 


H, what a change! The hotel stands ; 
An empty barn, deserted ;— 
And looks across the barren sands, 
Where summer lovers flirted. 


A howling waste of barren beach, 
Forsaken by the million, 

The hungry arms of ocean reach. 
The gaudy red pavilion 


Where once the band’s Teutonic throats, 
Blew Wagner airs before us, 

Now sounds the deeper, grander notes, 
Of ocean’s winter chorus. 


The flower beds are choked and dead, 
The beach has changed and shifted ; 

‘*Keep off the Grass,” is dimly read, 
Where restless sands have drifted. 


And on the broad piazza where, 
I used to sit with Mabel, 

There stands a weather-beaten chair, 
A seamed and worn-out table. 


And leaning up against a post, 
In that once dear location, 
I see the grim and pallid ghost, 
Of my two weeks vacation! 
Harry Romaine. 





| 
| 
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AT SeISfoRS AT NLL 


THEY were sitting on the sofa in the parlor of a summer hotel. He was holding 
her hand and telling her of the love which was overflowing in his heart for her. He had 


| been talking for some time, when she interrupted him, saying in a shy, I’ve-never-been- 


talked-to-like-this-before kind of way: 

‘“« And you are sure you have never loved any other girl, Clarence ?” 

‘* Quite sure,” he replied as he slipped his arm around her waist. ‘I’ve met 
thousands of girls in the course of my life, but never until I met you has any girl ever 
known what it was even to be kissed by me.” 

And as their lips met under the pale light in one of those experienced, we've-both- 
been-there-before-many-a-time, long drawn-out osculations, a large picture of the Father 
of his Country, which was hanging on the wall over the sofa, broke from its fastenings 
and fell upon the fabricators with a dull, sickening thud !”—Fen and Ink. 


ALEXANDER H. H. STUART, when Secretary of the Interior under President 
Fillmore, was very much annoyed by a persistent applicant for the post of messenger. 
The man came in regularly every day for several weeks, unti] he became an unbearable 


bore. Finally, one day, after the man had gone out, Stuart asked the messenger, then 
in the office, if he knew what that man was after. He said: 
** No, sir.” 


‘* Well.” said Stuart, ‘‘he wants your place, and if ever I see him again, he shall 
have it.” Stuart never saw the man again.—Argonaut. 


Mrs. Bipps (as the train gives a lurch): My goodness! Are we off the track? 

Mr. Bisss: No, we seem to be running all right. Guess we went round the curve, 
We must be at Chicago. 

‘* But Chicago was one thousand miles off when we started, and we’ve only been rid- 
ing an hour.” 

‘*Can’t help it. 
it gets to Chicago. 


I looked at the map of this railroad and there ain’t a curve in it till 
Hunt up y’r things.".—ew York Weekly. 


A CHICAGO man visiting in New Orleans met a dapper little Creole—a colonel in the 
Confederate army—whose admiration for General Beauregard approached adoration. 

‘* He was the greatest general in the world. The South nevair see hees equal— 
nevair,” said the colonel. 

‘* What about Lee ?” asked the Chicagoan. 

‘‘Lee! Lee!” said the colonel; ‘‘ah, oui; General Booragar spik vari well of 
hem.”—Argonaut. 


WIFE: I want to talk with you about some things we need for the house. 

HUSBAND: What are they?” 

WIFE: Well, to begin with, dear, don’t you think we need a new bonnet ?—Defrroit 
Free Press. . 


TEACHER: Now Johnnie, how many times did Columbus cross the Atlantic ? 
JOHNNIE: Three. 

TEACHER: Which time was the last ? 

JOHNNIE: The third.—Boston Courier. 

Watts: I don’t like this re-incarnation idea a bit. 

Potts: No? 

Watts: No. Just fancy yourself occupying the body of a mule and hauling 


stones for your own monument.—/ndianapolis Journal. 








The Noblest Breakfast 

Food_on_ Earth! 
Tas Most, Nounisnind) 
Tus Mosr Paratasiz 


Tus Easiest Dicastep 
Tus Quicxast Cooxsn 
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Bopp sie — cCOvvmieHTED 
tmutniory sou . CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & a3d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St, 

NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicage, 914 Chestnut 8t., Phila, 
Ga Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


Fraary mailed to: all 

applicants. 

HEALTH FOOD CO.'s 

Offices Everywhere.’ 

Head Office, 6:. sth_Ave., 
New York. 

N. E. Office, 199 Tremont St., 
Bos! 


ton. 
Philadelphia Office. 632 Arch St. 
Western Office. 1601 Wabash Ave., 
Chicago 











You DonT KNow 
rHe LUXURY or 
PIPE SMOKING 
UNTIL YOU HAVE TRIED 


YALE 
MIXTURE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


Mace BY MARBURG BROS. 


In Old St. Stephen’s. 


By JEANIE DRAKE. No. 102, Town and 
Country Library. t2mo. Paper, 50 
cents ; cloth, $1.00. 

The author presents a fascinating sketch of 
the life of an old family in South Carolina in 
the early part of the century. General Lafay- 
ette and Calhoun are among the characters 
introduced in this book, which presents a series 
of fresh and most interesting pictures of phases 
of life, customs, society, and incidents in South 
Carolina which have the charm of freshness 
and constant human interest. The story is told 
forcibly and vividly, and holds the reader's at- 
tention and sympathy. 











For sale by all booksellers; or will be sent by 





mail on receipt of price by the publishers, 


D. APPLETON & CO., 


CROUCH & FITZGERALD, 








NEW YORK, 
1, 3 & 5 Bonp Street, NEw York. MAKE THE MOST RELIABLE 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED Teunhe, Baga, 
WITH Dress Suit Cases, 
PECIAL - LIFE - INK Hat Cases, 
MANUFACTURED BY THE ‘or rr nm an 
W. D. WILSON PRINTING HO" Sarepeen Travel. 


INK CO.,LTp. 10 SPRUCE ST., 


N, Y,, Send for Special Prices and Discounts. 


161 Broadway, below Cortlandt St. 
688 Broadway, below 4th St. 
701 Sixth Avenue, below 41st St. 





Williams’ | SPAULDING& Co. 
(INCORPORATED.) 
SHAVING dota ana Silver Smiths. 
Stick. Diamonds, 
One stick enough Rubies, 
for 500 shaves. ow 
came me ’ 
AN EEQUINTS Sapphires, 
SHAVING. SOAP 
in convenient form. Pearls and Opals 
——USED BY—— Selected by our expert resident buyers in 





TOURISTS, 
YACHTSMEN, 

all kinds of Travelers by land and 
sea. Be sure you get Williams’. 


Each stick in a compact metal- 
lined case, 

Soap perfumed with 

ATTAR OF ROSES. 

H Sold by Dru or 
Price 5, —~ FB BR | 
amount in stamps. 

THE J. B. WILLIAMS CoO., 

GLASTONBURY, CT., U.S.A. 
For half a century makers of the famous | 


e” Shaving Soap. | 


}| Europe. 
Many novelties in semi-precious stones. 


Original and tasteful designs in mount 
ings executed in our own ateliers. 


State and Jackso 
Chicago 


|| 36 Ave. de l’Opera 
Paris 





ARIS.—A private family (lady hold- 
ing three French diplomas) living 
in their own residence close to Bois de 
Boulogne, will receive young ladies 
under their care. Idiomatic French 
taught most carefully; other accom. 
plishments if desired. Cheerful home, 
with every care and comfort. Refer 
ences and terms on application to B. G, 
Lire Orrick, 28 W. 23d St., N. Y. 








18th Edition, postpaid for asc. (or stamps). 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 


Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R. A. S. 
C. F. Lone & Co., ror3 Arch St., Philada., Pa. 
‘Bvery one should read this little book.”— Athenaum. 


In the Kitchen 


as an aid to good cooking, Armour’s Extract of Beef finds its 
largest field. It is a great thing for invalids, but you should 
not limit its use to the sick room. Our little Cook Book explains 
many ways of using Armour’s Extract. We mail it free. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 


























